The mfl lamentable tragedy 

ftandbytoo, and fufc every Knave toufcmee at hispid 

fUr ^Mfiwnomanufeyouathi S pleafnre, 

pon fhould quickly have becne out : I warrant you I ^redraw 
as Ibone as another man> if I fee occafion, m * good quarrell, and 

‘SS-i God... fcven, that 

mee quivers : fcurvie Knave t pray you fir a word : and as I told 

vou.my voungLadybid me enquire you out : what fire bid mee 
LjvviUkeepetomyfelfe ibutfirft let me tell ye,ifyee (hould 
leade her in a Fooles Paradife , as they fay, it were a very grofle 
kindeof behaviour, as they fay : for the Gentlewoman is young, 
and therefore if you (hould deale double with her,truely it were 
an ill thing to be offered to any Gentlewoman , and very wcake 

^tw. Nurfe, commend me to thy Lady andMiftns.I protefi 

Nurfe . Good heart, and yfaithl will tell her as much :Lord, 

Lord, (be will be a joy fall woman. , , . A . 

Romeo. What wilt thou tell 'her Nurfe ? thou doeft not marke 

m Nur. I will tell her fir that you doe proteft > which as I take 
it. is a Gentlemanlike offer. 

Romeo. Bidher devife (bme meanes to come to ihrirt this at- 

ternoone, . ^ 

And there (he (hall at Frier Laurence Cell 
Be thrived and married : here is for thy paineSo 
Nurfe. No truly fir not a pennie. 

Rom- Goe too , 1 fay you fiiall. 

Nurfe. This afternoone fir, well, (he (hall be there. 

Rom. And flay good Nurfe behind the Abbey walls 
Within this houre my man (hall be with thee. 

And bring thee cords made like a tackling daire, 

Which to the high top-gallant of my joy. 

Mud be my convoy in the fecret night. 

Farewell, be trudy, and He quite thy paines* 1 
Farewell, commend me to tby Miftris. 

Nurfe, 




Romeo and Juliet. 

Nurfe . Now God in Heaven blefle thee : harke you fir. 

Rom . What faiff thou my deare Nurfe ? 

Nurfe. Is your man fecret ? did you ne ’re here fay , two may 
ieepe counfell putting one away? 

Rom. Warrant thee my mans as true as fteele. 

Nurfe. Well fir , my Midreffe is the fweeteft Lady ; Lord, 
Lord, wben’twasa little prating thing. O there is a Noble- 
man in Towne , one Paris , that would faine lay Knife aboord, 
bucihegood (oulchadas lievefee aToade,avery Toadeasfee 
him : I anger her (ometimes,and tell her that Paris is the prope- 
rer man : but lie warrant you when I lay to (Iiee lookes as pale 
as any clout in the verlall. world. Doth not Rolemary and Ro- 
tneo begin both with a Letter ? 

Rom. I Nurfe, what of that ? Both with anR. 

Nur. A mocker, that’s the dogglssname ,R.is for the no. I 
know it beginnes with (ome other letter , and (he hath the pret- 
tied fententious of it, of you and Rofemary, that it would doe, 
you good to heare it. 

Rom . Commend me to thy Lody. 

Nurfe* I a thou&nd times. Peter, 

Pet. Anon. 

Nurf Before and apace. 




)S r n n 1 


Exit. 


Enter Juliet. 

Ju. The clock ftrook nine when I did fend the Nurfe, 
In halfe an houre fhe promis’d to returne : 

Perchance (he cannot meet him ; that’s not to : 

Oh fhe is lame, loves Heralds fhould be thoughts. 
Which ten times fader glides than the funs beames, 
Drivingbackefliadowes over lowring hills: 

Therefore doe nimble pinion’d Doves draw love, 

And therefore hath the winde-fivift Cupid wings. 
Now is the funne upon the highmod hill 
Of this dayes journey , and from nine till twelve 
Is three long houres,yet (lie is not come : 

Had fhe adeflions and warmc youthfull blood, 

She would be as (wife in motion as a ball. 


My 
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